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Correspondence Column
1 Want* to Understand Conference»
Dor Editor,.I was really Bind to sea mydrawing In print. 1 really don'i know what

lo send for the conference, us I must con¬fess 1 don't quite underslnttd II nil. Do youwant us to send in sintill drawing* andstories written Just as wo Its thcin for our
page, or do you wnni tlieni larger? I shallbe very much pleased to send smoothing for
It nftor I know exactly what to do. 1 Imvo
not received my prluc for my answers on
Shakespeare yet. nnd J am so anxious toknow what It will bo. I do not Ifnow (ho
nnswert to miy of the question* In tho piutethis w**k. but shall try very haul lo answer
them next time. 1 enjoy them so much. I
am sure all of the members are glad to see
spring, with birds and Hewers. 1 know I
nm. 1 Just love the green leaves and grass,and above alb I love to search for four-
lenved clovers. Wishing Ihr club much sito-
oiss and hoping you will answers my ques¬tion, I am. your Iran member,

EVELYN E. DYKE.'»15 Washington Avenue. Newport News,Va.

Kern Itemllng .'Anne of AvonIen."
Dear Editor..I will now write you a letter,

as I haven't written to niv club for so lonK.The reason 1 haven't wrl?|rc Is this: I hate
so much to write a letter, as I can nevermake them Interesting. I hope that bothrdllor and member* spent a plensnnt Easter.1 jqie.nl a very nice Easier myself. 1 went
to an ogg hunt and had a very nice, timeWell, 1 can hardly realize spring Is hore,but 1 am glad It Is. as I love the beautifulspring days, all sunshine and blue skies.Out school closed April 14, und I wasn't(very sen y either, as 1 hnd gotten tired ofgoing. I have Just finished rending "Anne
of Avonlea." the sequel to "Anne of Oreeu
ISnbles," and I don't believe 1 have ever
read a sweeter story. 1 wish all of our
members could rend It- I hink W, It. Shanda
[deponed a medal: his work ts excellent.Harry Chadwick, I certainly enjoy readingyour poetry. Well, I must close my tlrosomt»fetter. 1 remain yours, with best wishes.

JJUANCHE ANTHONY.
Heute No. t. Hex JO. Afbland, Va.

Mill (oulrlhulc to Child Conference.
Pear Editor.--.My prize which I won two

weeks aso came to-day. and I wish to tell
yon how very much 1 appreciate It. It Is
needless to say I nm pleased, for 1 likegootl books so much. 1 am btirc ttiis Is n
good book, for I sketched It this afternoonfind liked It very much indeed. Please bo-
eept many thanks. I have rend n great
many good hook* within tho last year,
among them being "Macarla," "St. Elm*." I
"neulah" and "Infollrln." all by AugustaEvans-Wilson. 1 admire her book* very I
much, though 1 expect they arc rather too
deep for inc. I am writing to you on this
foolscap paper, berausn 1 think It will take
|r-iS ,>f your time In looking over this.
Though "l cannot a:t"»nd the Child Confer¬
ence l wish you much success. I want to
tend something to It as soon as my studios
ei" ever, and I will have plenty of time to
write It. With kindest wishes. I am, your*
vor" sincerely. '

IATCT J. ROBERTSON.
It. V. l>. No. I, Cumberland, Va.

fiend* I lift Picture.
Dear Kdltor.--Not long ago you asked the

members of the club to send you their pic¬
tures, which you said you wore going to
have framed and exhibited at tho Children's
t'onfeience In May. Tbl« is the reason yon
will And my picture Inclosed. Our school
will not close -.ore about the Dili of June.
We have live teacher*, who teach eleven
grades. ,\\'e have enrolled about' seventy-fivescholars The school building Is bullt of
brick. We hare been having plays at the
end of trhool. bill I do not know whether we
wiil have any this year or not. 1 am going
In send a drawing for the Children's Con¬
ference before long. 1 hope our members
will make a good showing, and show Justwhat our young folks inn do when they try.Your earnoM member,

WILL R. 9HAND3.

Send* l"« lie* Rest WIshrs.
Dear Editor..1 senl you some work ine!

week, but as I had not seen the page I did
not know bow to mark lt. so I send some jmimic this we»k. une is s heading. 1 d»I hope yon will like It. My paper Is out and
I haven't time to get more, so must clos-e,I with hesi viskos for oil. Your loving mem-;her. EMMA V. CHADWICK.I Care William Chadwick. National Soldiers'
Home, Hampton, Va.

I ^ii>Sends I'neni for Couferene*.
Dear Editor. -1 would like very much to

hn\c one of uiy poems at tho conference.
We inlssrd some of the papers, so 1 did nt
know that everything hsd to be marked
especially for It. U 1 had known 1 would
have marked my poem. "Tllo Onrdon," furit, because T Ihlnk that nnd the one I am
sending now two 0f my best. I wish I had
known. Perhaps you think I am sending
too much, but I nm anxious to have somn
of my work In the conference. Emma Is
sending some pictures. She ha* been sick
for some time, bul is better how. Your lit¬tle frler.d,

BESSIE MAY CHADWICK.Care William Chadwick, National Soldiers'
Ilonie. Hampton, Va. j
Trite Appreciated.
Dear Editor..The prize which you were »nkind as lo award to ma was received to-day.und I assure you that It was much appre¬ciated I llk<» hook* sp much, i am sendinganother lady's head, but I am afraid that

she will not escape from old Mr. Waste
Rnsket. i hope *he is Rood enough to pub¬lish. I am vonr faithful member,l.awrcnrrvlil* Va. RRl'CE WIDKrNS.
A Render of ihe Puke.
Dear Editor.- It has been some time sinonj sent anything to tho T. D. c. C. page, butI am t-.-111 your old member. I am reading1the stories Hint the children write, and llthink the page is Improving every Sunday.!t now ?end you a s:ory, which T hope will

he published. I remain vonr old member.
RYI/AND Rl .A KEY.3M West C.rare RtraM, Richmond.

Compliment* to Members),
Denr Editor..I have Jus? he*n reading- the

page, and I think It is very good this week.Robert tihls's drawing ts fine, and so are(he Chadwick girls- work. I am sending In
Eonio drawings, which 1 hope yon win thinkgood enough 10 print. With best wish** to
vim and all tha members. 1 remain vonrmember ALETIlA HANCOCK.'Hamlet. N C.
Her tienilllflll Prlr.e.
Hear Editor, I cannot thank you enoughfor >»;. boautllitl prize that you sent me. |ii'ii sending In another storv, which I hnpuwill give me the same irond fortune. I amgoing til try to be a good member now. Yourtrue member. DEBORA IT MARK?.1721 East Rrjiiad Ktreat. Richmond.

Here She Comes.
Dear Editor. -Here T com* again. Was.Just plcattil to death nt inv tirst drawlnirlie get published. Am sendlnir you anotherpiece, which I hope to see In the paper.After in)' school closes I will write some,stories sni drew more often then I do now.Your fend mi mher.

11l-'.P.T IE TlM BERLAK E.Ror l'. I.onis«. Vn.

Interested Header.
De,ir Editor..Inclosed >o;i will find adrawing, which i imp,, will escape Ihe wastebasket, linn I think because I have neti written o- drawn anything for the page Hint1 am "Ol lliteresled III the club because Iam Every Runday ihe first thine I do IsI grab for the T n f r. page amt look nn\l-I *>u>*» over It, I hope will be nble If, at¬tend the rnc-tlr.g at the Aiilllorluinl willio\e lo be iheie 1 think t>ie 7. I>. c C.page Is Improving every HiindHt' Wci| iwill have lo close, (iood-hy. Eroin

omrr ciiyncii,
Tn llnre May Pol* flanre.Desi Editor I ierei\,n m\ prlTr a feu-dax- ago and have Intended writing in yoube'ere. You don'i know how hum |, | appro-etat* it. w* win mart on our testa Menn"av, and I have her-i, rliirlvlng <eai hardOur school will close May and «. areeoinr to have a Max Poll. *ia.»e#>. Well, Imust stop. Thasklng you again for m>prize, I rfmtln vonr true tnember,

EM?..\nr.rn it.mi kJJox 43, Sn.ith Rostoii, Va.
Old Member .(nine Again.
Dear Editor. -1 lolncd ;nnr chih about (<ye».r or two nso. wrntn a story; It waspuhllshed. but I hn\e not sent anythingsince. I trust my name Is «Uli on vombook. Please send me n hjrtge, n* I havelost my old one. t v.-l'.l try not to be innegligent again, f will sen I a storv next'werk. I tp».nt my Easter In Wa jhlnglon:we had a fine lim-, i truil you enjoyedinnrs a'so. r remain. l.E>"ORA WINTERKit<-3 East Mntslmll street, cltv.

Thanks and Klnry,Dear Edltor..I sin sending you a sloryentitled "A Young Hero." which I In,p.. vonwill Im able to use for tlie child's Confer¬ence, bill I *m doubtful, for yolt »*ld In oneOf your loiter* that tho »torlos must haveInn lllust fttcl heading, but 'in,not ilraiv. 1jam also e. Iii« nldry wJJI nol be id usefin ihe Child's ''nnference. as when I putMl tn an envelope It becomes rumpled Ahy-way| If II innot he used for the' conferenceIt hop* It may be prlf.tr ,1 on The TilliesIllsiirttell Children's Page. Hoping it maybe ,.' use i, ,., ;,.,.! thanking >nn again forllty lii'nor badge, I I'mnln vour memhei
HAMILTON WIlY'lti

Conference Points
Given Out to Members

My Pear Boys and Girl3:
Some of you wont to know Just how

to snnd in your work for Iho Child Con¬
ference. 1 havu told yovt nbout this
Already, but am qullo Willing to re¬

pent what 1 said In » previous lellor.
1 should prefer the drawings larger
Ihnn those you usually mnkc for your
pag*. as the drawings arc there re¬

duced to a one column size. Your
stories I hope yon will bring: up to
your'best standard, and your puzzles
and letter* as well.

I have received a good deal of excel¬
lent work already from Elizabeth Held.
Kssle T. Cox, Edgar Terry, untre Wll-
klns. Emma V. Chadwick. Vein Wil¬
liamson, Maggie It. Williamson, Henry
Chadwick und others.
At the Child Conference will be

shown many of the things that relate
to the Interest and the welfare of hoys
and girls.things pertaining to work,
educnllon, rccrentlon and the Improve- I
menl of social conditions among class-
cs that need such Improvement. 1 do!
not need to suy to you that I hope
whatever you send for the conference
will refleet the greatest credit upon jyou and prove to outsiders your ability
and your responsiveness to the call of

VOLK EDITOR.

.WEEK'S IM» 17.13 W1NXKRS.
Il.vlnnil ninkry, :ios West (Jrncc Street,

Itlehnionil, V».
T. II. Dunn, ford, Dluwtdtllr COUli I.v,

Vn.
Miss Klslr llnrdln. III I f I'.nsl .Marshall

Street, Itlchmund, Vn.

week's CO a tri ii I THUS.
Anthony, Blanche Morris. Sally I*.
Andrews, .1. l,. Nicholas, Hope
Andrews, llnzel I'enlck, Elizabeth
Bray. Bogie B. I'crross, Oracle E.
Brinkley, Buth I'crross, Sadie W.
Brown. Thos. W. Berrbss, Helen I,,
linker. Pauline Hobcrtson, Lucy J.
Blnkoy, Ilyland Hanson. Lyra V.
Heal, Charlotte) C. Howe, Ora Curtis
Baker. Elizabeth Sliands, nose
i'lun h. Omer Stone, M. Estelle
Chadwick. II. IC. Shnnds Will B.
Chadwick, B. M. Sntlth, Carllon
Chadwick, E. V. Shnnds. La 11 tin
Cox. Kssle T. Tlgnor, Helen
Chadwick, \V. E. Tlmberlake. Berlin
l>yke. Evelyn E. Tucker, Nettle Sue
Elder, Curtis <!. Tlgnor. Tlielma
Krledmntn Gertrude Terry, Edgar
Gilllnm. Anne B. Wright. Lillian
GHIIiim, Mary A. ' Wood, Evelyn
Hancock, Alntha Winter. Leiiorn
Jones. Willie T. Wilson, Warren
Kept. Edna Wllklns, Bruce
Lowls, Archie Whyte, Hamilton
L'jrd, William (.'. Wyatt, .Marian
Marburg, Edgar, Jr. Williamson, M. It.
Moser. Hoberl E. Williamson, V. I.
Marks, Deborah Williamson, II. T

THE BRIGHT Gl III,.

"Will, grandma," said a little hoy,
resting hi? elbow on the old lady's
sniffed chair firm. "What have you been
doing here at the window nil day by
yourself?"

"All that 1 could." answered his dear
old gl'Htidma, chcerilly, "I luive rend a
lltll« and then looked ill Hie people
passing. There's one little girl, Arthur,
that I have learned to watch. She has
sunny brown hitlr. her brown ryes have
the same sunny look in llieiii, ami
I wondered every day what makes her
look so bright. Ah! she's coming now
and I will ask her In.
Arthur took his elbows off the stuffed

arm and put them In the window sill.
When she was near Arthur's house his
graiiilmn asked her in. She said she
did not have time to come in. but if
any one wanted her she would wait for
them. Arthur's grandma nuked what
made her so bright? "Why, I have to, '

said the 111 tie gill "Voll see, pupa's
been ill n long while, and mamma Is
llrod out with nursing, and the baby's
cross with bor teeth and If i am not
bright who would be?"

"Yes, y«s, I see." .mid Arthur's dour
ol rigraiidina; there couldn't be rt bet¬ter reason.

BERTHA OAYLE.
101 Louisiana Street,

Richmond, V«,
Ten yea is old

the in mii.Vf. until.

Oh, I saw I bee sit the pa.-ston Mower,
crimson and gold,

Hang quivering in the sunlight over
the ledge,

l.'poii the bank I watched thy jewelwings unfold
And saw then feast .:, nine in he

sunny hedge.
tili. Mil|c humming bird upon iho pns-Sioll flower

Partaking «.\<<r; honey of the blos¬
som ii store,

I Ktiw ihre Illrre again nl nCMldiiVH
hour

And when iho Mil j, erepi through hi';
Itrtmber door.

And you worn r'.;t»!s» rb.lier lhan mylady's nun
vVnoii tiny she ilcckn i,or.«eif for Hi

bright ball,
And you enlivened all the still sweet

f it r lit
As when one leys a bud upon tin

fall.

They are deaf lo 111" ,.ij of a men
Huge

That breathes from the lio;irl of :
oeit:

The skeletons In my collectionl''rorn garden and meadow Und feu

And this one Is aged and shriveled.Half crumbled anil dried and g.nyWen you ever lovely und '»rlllinntIn some far forgotten day'.'
Ob. yoti were the humming bird real

less
That dined at the noonday hour,In the depths of iny beautiful giinleu
.in ihe scarlet passion flower.

BESSIE M \ V CHADWICK
Ciirii William Cliridwh H.

National Soldiers* Home,
Hampton, \'a.

en lulniil)
i-'or Hit, <-itiLi Conference,

A YütJ,\(! HRIIO.

"All Unnas ahoy! All hands an lo
ülillCo llie innin brace!" This was
the bonlswnln's shout on the (freut
Fast India dipper on chrlstmus morn,
us she wan returning to Now York.
For years her captain, old Tom Tll-

bort as his owners called him, had
Irentcd his crew cvory Christinas
morn to n. brimming silver cup of ogg-
r.og. This was nlso consldored the
colobratlon of his only daughter's
birthday, which regularly was on
Christmas Buy.
So this morning, beautiful 'Mary 'fil¬

bert stood by her father's side dis¬
tributing the delightful drink. Alan
after man ,and boy after boy. came
up. and with n "Thnnkec. cr».p'n, and
Kood health," drank delicious beverage.
Finally the name Frank Dnlton was
called. AYlth hesitation, a lud of about
eighteen years of nge, stepped up.
"Kxcuse my drinking your troat, cap¬
tain, but my messmates will tell you
1 never drink anything stronger than
water."

What! refuse to drink tho health
of my daughter on her birthday'.'"
roared the old captain And then with
a sneer lie culled. "Cull the next man:
let tlto milksop go." and he turned to
tho next man.
That evonlng the wind, which blow

very fresh In the mornlnc Increased as
the day went on. blowing a full gale
before night. The sky became, dark
and soon Ihe high waves were beating
fiercely around the clipper.

"Ch.-d! Child! Why are you on dcclt
In n time Hkr. this? To below, the
decks nro all nwnsh!" shouted tho old
captain, to his d-ughlor; but as he
tittered the words, it huge sea, sweep¬
ing over the ship's sides, carried her
away, as If she. were a feather. The
licxl the captain remembered seeing.
for everything was done so nulckly.
was his daughter with her arms on
ihe broad shoulders of Frank Chill on.
wlille he battled l.-.o a hero to keep
above the rolling surges. Very soon
after she wait on board the ship safe
nnd sound as ever, with her hero be¬
side her.
The old captain, throwing Ills arms

n round the youth, exclaimed in his
intense Joy: "My son! nravest youth or

aflloat.' Tili.« morning I held you
In contempt for a virtue wo all might]honor. 1 lenreforth. for your sake, this
ship shall have on hoard It nothing
stronger than water;'1

fin ihe very next voyage Frnnk Dnl¬
ton went pk second hflleor, and hin
wife wen! with htm.the captain's
daiiRhtor.
composed by HAMILTON WHYTF,
III West Clay Street, city.

a spntxr: It a Mil I.F..

Tlng-a-llng-ti-llng went the door
boll. 1 went to the door and whom
should 1 see, viui my friend wanting
me to pick some violets with her in
the meadow nearby.
How Joyous f felt at such a thought,

b;il had io curb my desire tor the
moment till | could ask mother. I
found her and asked her, hut. she Haiti;
"No. not now, hut maybe presently."
because had some duties to perform.
1 had to hurry tilth my work, but
] got through after a bit. .My friend
wan wailing all the time.
We went In ihe meadow and picked

to our heart's content till a cow cameniortg anil gave me a scare. My friend
did not run. hut when ] went buck
she was petting Bossle, who was her
own cow. We went on picking until
another cow went by us. but did not
hurl us We picked a lot of violets
nnd arranged them. J Ra\> some to
sister und brother ami they thanked
me over and over. .T gate mine lo a
Hick friend and felt amply repaid.
composed by IXAZRU ANDKEWS,,
.la^ Nicholson Street, city.

M V t»KT.

My pet is a little watchdog, whose
Haine is Teddy. He Is black all over,
except a little while patch on his neck.

lie is Ihn cutest liltlo thing I ever
did see. ami lie knows so many tricks.
When I come in the house, he Jumps
upon me, and licks my lingers. When
he Is hungry he comes lo nie and
stands on bin hind legs as If bogging
for something to en I. If anybody looks
like lliey arc coming towards out¬
door nit nlfflit, he harks as loud as he
can, until somebody comes, lie sleeps
In a basket which I made soft by
putting some old pieces of blanket
In ll. He is sllll living and I wish
everybody couid see him, because he
Is so funny. DKBOtlAH MAUKs,i721 Fast Itrnnd Street, Iticltmond.

Till-: MTTI.H iM,o\vi;it unii..
The iiume ad been su taken up »I

the recovery of her charge, shut she
had lime for nothing else. Presently
Thpreen feit . lichl touch on iu-r
Shoulder, mid turning around, found
herself face in fa.-c with the kindest
looklug ladt she hail ever riecn. "Come
with inn ihy child," aim said kindly;
"you net ml iirnvel; ." Therese was very
Kind io go anywherei and ithe followed
the lady until lhey came lo a large
mansion Hhn Hielt loo.; Therese by
Ihe hand and led her to a large nnd
i'or.y loom. i»ry, warm clothes were
given io Therese and before ulic left
she war. eilltnged as ma'd for the kind
lady's daughter. Therese saw nt once
tlioMe people 'Acre Kngltsh. After
Therese had gone the kind lady and
her daughter sai and talked of her
in a vcry.
I(To io- Continued.)

A. .MAUBL. .JCSTIC1C.
.lat rail, Va,

MAIM'S TfJltTMS. »

Once upon a time there was a Utile
girl mimed. Mary. She had a turtle,
and In ihe .summertime he lived out
In tlie yard. In tho Winter he mndo a
hole in ilie mud und stayed thorci nil
Hie winter until spring, nnd then
would cum,- mil. One summer Mary's
tunic was out tn the backyard all the
summer typ. ,|:ly (n (he 'fail Maryhad mo,,- Iii school, and her tnrili.
wen in ihe mud and stayed all the
winter. Mary did nol know wliefe Ihe
Hille (iiitle wiit in u,e nexl spring he
came oui. Mary was so glno iilie cried
Composed hy PAUMNF IJAKKlt.
Aged ten j cars.

TUB ROMANCE Ol» TUB TWINS,

Cliaplor II.
"Am I dreaming?" sold Mrs. Grey,

"Dour me. It Is you old gypsy. Whcru
is my child, give her back to mo and 1
will ask no questions."
Tears began lo run down her cheeks

as bIio went tin stairs to tell Mr. Grey."You look so pnlo." lie said. "What Is
the matter? Has anything dreadful
happened?" 'I must have nur HilleEdith." she said. "The gypsy was herobut a minute ago at tho upon window.Mr. Urey searched all night, but IIIvain, for Iho gypsy could not be found.He roturned home In his sad wifo Justas the sun was rising in all Its splendor.When ho reached there Mrs. Grey 'wni)very III. orylWg as If her heart wouldbreak. "This has been nn awful night,wife, you were only dreaming. No onehas been to your window." With a
sigh she sank back In the chair, closedher eyes, and wished thnl she wasdead. Tho voice of her boy called herback lo herself.

"Mr. Grey, my mind Is getting weak.Yon must have a gcvernesn to teach
our darling while he Is yet young. 1can't hold out milch longer." Mr.Grey, nl once made arrangements witha young widow to leach little Karl."My task Is done now." said Mrs.Grey. "Kot inc die and be at rest. I'luccthin key on n chain on Earl's neck. Tellhim never to pari with It until hissister is found with the mysteriouslocket. How pale she looked as shespoke her lust words. "Is Bhc stillbreathing?" His volte sunk. Ho look¬ed at her with an nppenllng, woundedlook. "Is this death?"

(Continued.)
Composed by

MARIAN W VATT.Oxford, N. C.

A YELLOW n 1 ItII.

One evening nboul B:3 M saw abeautiful yellow bird, .sho was pick¬ing up some bread crumbs for hrr lit¬tle ones In the pent. Their nest wasIn a sycamore tree. After a long limelooking at tho nest 1 discovered thatthere were flvo little ones in Hie nestIt was very Interesting watching thebird family. Soon It began to getvery dark. I was obliged to go Inthe house. Yours sincerely.
ANNIE R. I i IKK! A M,IS East Flllmore Street, Petersburg,Vu.

I'l'GGIE an» Till: |»HT monkEV.
A man once owned a dog calledPiiKKle anil a pet monkey. They did notlike each other and the monkcV alwaysplayed tricks on the dog. The do«said to me:
"The people who own mo bave got janother pet, n monkey, which givesinn no end of Iroiible. lie pinches myears, pulls my hair and twists my tall,und 1 have never yet been able tocatch him: he Is so sly and no i|iilckYesterday I thought 1 had him at lastI heard a groat noise upstairs, ami 1

went up. In the spare room I found;things scattered about, and knew at
once that the monkey had been up tomischief again. I was wondering wherehe could have gone, when 1 felt a dread¬ful tug at my tall, l turned as quicklyOS I could, but did not see him. I knewthough Hint he must be hidden in the!bureau drawer, which was partly open.I thought I would rlosu the door, anilwhen had II closed I would bark and
call somebody, and so put a stop to this!rude monkey's Hille pranks. I thinkthe Idea was n good one, don't you? Hm.it did not Stlceed, for just ns 1 had the
drawer almost closed iho monk,
jumped out. and In doing so pushed mo
down. My bond was hurt, but my feel¬
ings were hurt fully ns much.

I suppose it will be a time before 1
get another such chance lo rapture,
him.

Composed by
WILLIE D. SI.'ANGKER

Tin: END of Tin: would.

Everything was in readiness. Do ivy
bad told them just when the end would
come. Eycry one felt sure Hint they
would go straight to heaven
One old lr.dy went out to her barn,|nnd after Infinite labor she placed

ngnlnst the siraws.lnck a long board,
She then lnndo nn attempt to climb Iho
board, but tho board being very much
decayed, and tho old Indy very largo
and heavy, aho finally found herself
Just exactly where hIio began, except
that she was making her bed upon a
piece, of the board While, her nose was
bleeding very badly. "I must a' foil!
Off the slack," she snld.
At last sho found n board which she

thought would bear licr weight (the
hoard being 2 Indies in thickness)
When sho finally made' her ascent,

she Inld down on the straw and said:
"I do hope the Kawtl will come soon,
'cause I am very tired. I am anxious
to get lo the land of eternal rest."

It seems her lithorn had somewhat]exhausted her, and she soon fell asleep
Meanwhile n party of roaming "bud"]
boy.* lind discovered her upon me]slack.
Abler listening for some lime with

subdued snic kers n I. hej' thunderous
snoring. Iho boys dually decided to sot
the slack on lire.
When the old lady awoke she was

surrounded with flames. She arose
with eyes somewhat larger (nan sau¬
cers. Then knoll down and said with
a loud tynvcring voice: "Oh. l/awd. haya
mercy tth a poor sinner. Do not con¬
demn me forever lo this place. Oh.
I.awd. what have I done to descrvo
tills?" Composed fc'y

THEODORE D. COFFMAN.

A at'EEH CLOCK.

Did you ever hour of a eal. clock?
If you were In Chlnn und wanted to
know the time of day the boy you
nskod mlsbt soys, "Walt, and I'll tell
you."
Away he'd go lo some miserable

shanty, and bring out n sleepy looking
col, perhaps, and softly pushing up
her eyelids, assure you Hint It wasn't
noon yet.
Yon would wonder how a cat's eyes

could loll him. Rut It is a fact Hint
tho eyes of a cat always become nar¬
row before noonday, so narrow as lo
look llku a fine line, up and down.
Alter 12 o'clock Ihe pupil will grow
large again.

.lust look In your pussy's eyes, and
sou If you can tell, nn the boys and
girls do In China, what o'clock It is.
.Vorhnps >"0" can.

Puzzle Department
l'uulc l*l<<<«ir<N

Kind another utioker.
CURTIS C. KKDKR.

Champagne nt Night.

Find the teil pulti in dir morning.
W. C. LUliu.100 | S. Meadow St reel, City.

Cnnrnilc.
Sonic one llirow my lirst and second

nl nie, und lilt my third. It did nothurt me. for It was only a brunch of
litv whole.
Tho whole In nn evergreen plant.

TIIOH. \V. UHOW.N903 West Marshall Street

Mlaplnced Sovereign*;Ameer of Knglunrt: Bey of Egypt:King of Afghanistan; Shall of Turkey:Khedive of Tunis; Kmperor of Japan:hult»n or Persia; Mikado of ItuHnln.
IMncc the right sovereigns over their

eountrieu. TIIOS. W. BROWN.
903 Wist Marshall Streut. City.
Illddm Abbreviations of Slntr».

1. Are. you going to the mass-
mcetlng?

2. She say- Hint iie is very 111..1. I am going to see Miss Alice.
i. Iron and silver ore ure dug outof the ground.
ä. < I. let me see them, please.
H. Win. I'enn founded Philadelphia.7. lie will wash It In gold.S. Did you speak to mo?

My LVRA VIRGINIA HANSONMasonic Home, Hlchmond, Vn

¦liiiublrd Names of States,
t. Hlona.'.a. i
1'. Kan Vila

Vruling.
4. Anelm.
.v ic.vntes,
0. Da 111 ro.
Composad by KATITIA SIIAND3.

III«« Ural Prize-Wlnnrr.
For answers to booklovers" contest:
I. The author of 'The Bird*" ChrUt-

mas OnrolV i*. Kate Douglas Wlggln.2, The names of iho Hugglcs ehll-di'eh are Sarah. Maud. Pete. Kilty.Veorla, Susan, Clement, Elly, Cornelius
and Haby Snry.

:i. .Mrs. Kitggles was giving them
lessons In etiquette. They were going
out lo .i dinner party, and they had
never been to one before.

1. The name of their little hostoas
whs Carol Hlrd.

fi. The members, of the Htrd house¬
hold were Mr. anil Mrs. Bird. Uncle
Jack. Donald. Haul. Hugh and Carol.

0. "My Aln Counlree" renders tlu.conclusion of this story beautiful.
"Kike a bairn to its mlther,
A »(¦¦¦ birdie to Its nest,

j fain would be gnngin' non
I'nto my Father's breast:

Vor He gather." In His arms
Helpless, worthless lambs like me,

An' carries (hem lllmsol'
To ills aln countree."
This is a verse of this ballad.

KDNA KENT.
Kent's Store, Va.
The editor also acknowledges with

thanks nnswerii received from Evelyn
Wood, Hope Nicholas, Nettle Sue Tuck¬
er. Mary Satibyc and Charlotte C. Hen I

Charade.
My llrst is In now. but not In dew.
My second is In order, but not ,'ndaughter;
My third Is in ran. lull not In fan;
My fourth Is In off mid also In soft;My ilfth is in old und iiIho in sold;
Mv .sixth Is In iHtid. but not In sand:
Mv seventh Is In know, but not In

sow;
My whole Is u large city in Virginia

Composed by WII.K SIIANPS.
1'lovicrn' \niiic» in Figures.

1. S. 25. 1. ::, !', 14, 20. S.
2. 22, '¦>. In. 1?. 5, 20.
.1. I. I. 0. 19. 2fi.
1. 20, 21; 12, 1«. KT.
f.. 3. S. 1S. 25, 19. I, 11. 20. 8. 3, 13.

21. IP..
«. ift. I. Ii. in. :.->.

in. !.,. io. 16.
S. HI. 23. D, 20. 10. :.. 1.

RVKAND BLAKE?.
30S West Grace Hired. City.

..MV Til 11* TO El.MONT."

On Wednesday morning 1 gol up In
n great notion lo go to my grandma's.
who lived at Elmoril, so I asked my
mamma, and she said she didn't barb.'
So 1 sent my aunt word lo meet me.
So Friday night I wrapped up my bun¬
dle I was to carry, ns I was to stay
all night. On Saturday morning 1 nte
my bienkfnst and dressed and started
for Ashland, where I was to take the
car. I reached Ashland just as the
<>ir did. My aunt met me, and we
reached grandma's about 10:30. I
Stayed there until Sunday evening.
My aunt and myself went to church
and hen d a line sermon by Uev. F. K.
Wells, of Ashland. From there I went
to my nnnt's, and we nie supper and
wo ill tended tho Epworth League, at
Kenwood M. K. Church. I stayed all
night! at my aunt's. The. next morn¬
ing 1 went lo see my cousin, who'Is
my ace. We played and had a fine time,
and Monday evening I came to Ash¬
land on the ft o'clock csr and found
n« one I hern to meet me, no I waltca
nbout an hour nt the home of a friend
and papa came to meet me and I came
home, hoping lo hnvo another trip soon.

M. FSTEKKE STONE,
R, F. D. No 2.Box 9.

Ashland, Va.

"A FRIEND IN NEED IS A FRIEND
INDEED."

<A True Story.1
My uncle onco had an old rooster

who would run from every other
chicken on the place. This old fel¬
low had hardly a dozen feathers on
him. bacattso the other chlokcns ban
pecked on him &o much that they had
nil been pulled out. My uncle gol
mod with a lion, who hart some baby
chickens one dny, and killed her, When
tho old rooster saw those motherless
chickens, he look them under his fenth-
erless wings, Instead of going lip In the
trees to roost. Ever since tl'on thebid rooster thought It was hie duty to
cure for and hover these chickens.

J'.y ROBERT SIIKI'IIKHD.
11 OK Dncutur Sired,

Richmond, Vn.

AI,! .I'll A HANCOCK.

ÜKKTIltDli <i. l Illi;UMAJt


